
FLASHES OF FUN.THE LONG AGO. YKT SCHOOLS OF PARIS. modeling. tc. In m.ny of t'leas. tld"s a
lull equipment of cnt arid other paranhi r--

a, even models tor I work me
employed, 'l bus many a gamin of lu or 12
ha.s acquired a facility with tho charcoal or
clay that our enthusiastic students of ma-tur- o

years mlcht well regard with envy.
Theso young students never foem to look

nothing of tho sweetness of true home life,
their onlt God the wooden or trouzo boa
1 ku cf a besotted priesthood, which Ihey
toon leeegnlzo as an Ingenious contriv-
ance for extorting their money and con-
trolling their women poor fellows, truly
"they know not what ther do." If barbar-
ous lands oan be more benighted I must
d spMiringly widen yet again my btlief in
the possibilities of human degradation.

And so they make what they can. Poetlo
subjects aro vory often turned into prose,
isentira'-n- t becomes cold and Inane, or,
worse still, lewd and suggestlvo of all that
is debasing. Thos'j aro sweeping charges,
aud thero aro happily many notable exce-
ptionspainters of real sentiment, liko Mes-so- n.

Maignan, and Adan. aixl sculptors of
high ehaructor nnd nobility of purpose.
Of theso true artists I shall havo something
to say in succeeding articles.

Lorado Taft.
Hearing Another's Mn.

My heroine, whom wo will call Mar-
garet, was a hlim, fair girl of 17, shy
anil retiring to excess. Hhe liveil with
n jroung married couplo, Mr. anil Mrs.
I'iclil, ami was treated by them as ono
of tho family.

der wp peeped through our pcep-hoTe- i.

A moment later a blood-curdlin- g

scream broke the stillness, followed by
yell after veil of utter terror. It was
the wretched pig who had woko to llnd
himself in tho clutches of the tiger,
and the effect on nerves strained in
silence to their utmost tension was
electrical. I shall never forget that
moment. Tho tiger was there beforo
me, he had tho pig in his grasp, in an-
other second he would probably bo
gone. And I could seo nothing, abso-
lutely nothing. It was pitch dark in
the depression where ho was
standing, and I might as well
lmvo tired with my eyes shut.
Stare as I would, I could not
distinguish the least tiling at which to
aim. And all tho timo tho pig was
yelling loud enough to wako the dead.
Suddenly I saw the samo black shadow
pass up the little incline for a dozen
yards. Tho pig's screams dropped in-

to n long howl. My heart sank. Had
the tiger gono? No, for an instant af-

terward tho shadow shot down tho
slope again and tho yells broke out
afresh. The situation was agonizing.
I could hardly resist the temptation to
fire both barrels at random into the
darkness. Do I seo something? Yes,
the black mass of tho pig, spinning
head over heels on his ropes liko a
butterllyon a pin. And just aljnve him
a very pale faint curved lino of white.
It is iho whito horseshoe of the tiger's
chest, and the inside of his forelegs, as
he has turned for a moment in my
direction. Now or nover. A last glance

Called to order Tho waiter.
A title team: A pair of pickpockets,
now tan short felt for hats supply a

long ftdt want?
i The electrician is a good soldier. IIo
knows how to charge a battery.

Gor.s without saying tho young
man too bashful to pop the question.

"Did you ever fall in love?" "Yes, but
I got out with the assistance of her
father."

A max may rot be afraid of danger,
but ho looks down in tho mouth when
'he prepares to descend into a mine.

A dispatch savs "whisky is going
up in New York." The New-Yorker- s,

are probably sucking it through straws.
"Ir'sr.o more than rl;ht,"

So kkv all the mil-- ,

"That the beya should brlrifi gnmdrops
When ueluml.h kle4."

No, Colonel, vou cannot lav a rail
road with hen tracks any moro than
you can get a mosquito bill through
Congress.

An exchange speaks of "a new to-

bacco center." An old tobacco scenter
is the man who smokes a vile cigar in
the parlor.

A Kansas minister says: "I havo
been a far more useful man since the
Lord revealed to me that I was never
to bo a great man."

"Anotiiei. hunting accident." That
Beenis to bo the principal occupation of
hunters hunting accidents. And they
find them fro puently.

Impertinence: Cabby Where ara
you going, sir? Ujackson None of
your business. Just drive there, and
stop asking impertinent questions.

There is no use camping out for the
sake of keeping cool. At Ihe New
York militia encampment the heat was
in tents, just tho same as ebewhere.

The regular recipe: Miss Twinkle
Why, Mr. Winkle, what a cold you

have. Are you taking anything for it?
Mr. Winkle Yes, ma'am; fouriocket-haiidkcrchic- fs

a day.
MI can't understand all this fuss

about using electricity for executions,"
remarked Judge Lynch, of Kansas, re-

flectively. "Out in our section we have
used tho telegraph pole for years."

In the Sullivan case in Mississipjii a
deputy sheriff couldn't swear that the
ring A as in Marion county. Marion is
the only county in the United States,
then, that hasn't a ring court house
ring.

A corNTRYMAX had consulted a fortu-

ne-teller as to his future: "You'll bo
poor, kind sir, until you're oO," was the
prediction of the Pvthonoss. "And
then?" "Oh! after that vou'll get used
to it."

A. REDRiDDEN patient in a Kansas
hospital who was exj eiimented on with
the elixir of life, was able to leave his
bed the next day. He had to, in fact,
in order to till a place prepared for him
in the cemetery.

A passenger on an ocean steamer
complaining of the untidiness of the
table service, srud it didn't look as
though it was ever washed on board.
"Waiting for it to be washed ashore,
probably," said a companion.

"Well, my dear, how would Farmer
ttrown suit you for a husband? Ho
seems uncommon sw eet on you lately."
"Perhaps so, father; but his hair is so
red that " "True, true, my child;
but vou should recollect that he has
very little of it."

Drakeman liushville ! IiUshvillel
Train stops here ten minutes for
lunch! Leacon Hlossum Seems to
me that's a mightv queer rule, Miraa-dv- .

Well, let's git out that basket o
sandwiches quick if we've got to cat
'em in ten minutes.

Miss Slvpi'E Mr. Fenfeather is so
easily embarrassed, don't you think? I
asked him yesterday to tell me just
what he really thought of me. and ho
was so taken by surpii.se that he could
not say a word. .MissFlyppe That
was not embarrassment, it was merely
politeness.

"Do vor belong to the salvation
army?" ho asked of a stern-visage- d

woman who stood at his side. "No, sir;
Idonot. But in this generation of tired
men," she added, with a withering
glance at the row of sitting males, "I
seem to lelong to the standing army."
Sho got a seat

Blinks What has become of Do
Fashion? Jinks He and his family
are in Europe. They wanted to go, aud
I paid their expenses. "Kh? Wha
you paid their expenses?' "Well, it
amounts to tho same thing. I saw
their summer cottage advertised for
rent and I rented it."

"Yell, Mr. Isaacstein, how ish biss-ness- ?"

"J'issness vos pood good,
aber noding eggstra." "I haf been haf-in- g

a poody hard time nivselluf. My
laid der ily paper on iter chair andioy down on it." "Yhell, how does

dot affect your bissness ?" "I got shtuck
on fly-pap- don't it ?"

"Say, Uncle Jake, I won't bo a sail-
or!'' "Why not, Fred?" "'Cause this,
liook I'm readin' says a ship has a span-
ker." "Hut it isn't the sort of spanker
you're thinkin' of Fred," "What's tho
Ilifference, Uncle Jake?" "Onboard
a ship vou hoist tho spanker, but
ashore tlie spanker hoists you,"

of two evils.
"Ah, falsp. fickle woman," he havscely said,

"1 hoitd oure thnt you'd be my wh'e.
And now I And out that you are ging to wed

An old bruto that t ats pie it U a knife."
' I think it I all for tho Wat. Willie dear"

(And ho let just one tear ftlowly falli.
Tor if I married you, my poor bov, I rear
That thfre wouhl be no pleat all."

An Eye to Husines.
A couple of burglars had just ran-

sacked a lawyer's house. Tho legal
light was aroused by tho midnight ma-
rauders, and just as they w ere about
to leave his room he handed them a
pasteboard.

"My card," ho said. "If you aro
caught by the police you mav want
counsel." Judye.

Dn. Hammond savs that drinking
water chills the solar-plexu- s. What
makes- - the statement more deplorable
is the fact that hundreds of thousands
of water-drinker- s never before kt.ew
that they had a sol Such
slartlii g information is calculated to
1 e. j ic.k

rsy t'.av
Arul the ntsht cii'ih s on ii i nr,
With u mil. iu. til.:; nrco,

Oft b fir nr !u niu ii'n
1'ttiitf the ft. rim I ti l to know

Paren tlv Hr ami ktu U nJir
Of the Unit; Ago.

Taff tlrnt '.Si vi.lt ctiv r
On a far aiul loin ly li in!'.

Up utikirtoil ly fi i.jii.l or !vrr
bmilo anl k from out the gloom.

But too Ki oii the tli i Hin Iihh fuiliM,
Like nw-e- t music In It flow;

They Hr soiie the hvid tho chilULel
Of tli Ioii AjjA

Cock Elm, Wis.

MY F1UST THiEIt.

A Thrilling Adventure In Cochin
China.

T the entrance to
the river of Silicon,

itho French capital
imat )of Cochin Chnm,
Vffit JV.5 JvVa n d forty m i 1 e s

v from the cit v. there
JSjS ft lncly telegraph

station, wnero me
English cable from
II o n g K o n g atul
Singapore, ami the
Fiench e a hie to

,sC- - To ii ( nin, touch
grouml. As I am

much interested in telegraphy, ami I
had a circular letter of introduction
from Sir James Anderson, the man-
aging director of the Eastern Exten-
sion Telegraph Company, I determin-
ed to pay theso exiled electricians a
visit. And then I learned that twelve
rears ago an operator had shot a tiger
that had come on tho veranda and
looked in at tho window w hile he was
at work, and that threo month ago
another had been killed in a more or-

thodox way. So when the next
cteamer of tho Messageries Maritime
Iucked up her pilot at 4 a. m., off Cape

I tumbled with my things
Into his boat and rowed ashore as the
fhip's sidelights disappeared in the
distance and the lighthouse- - began to
jrow pale in the sunrise.

Next morning an Annamito hunter
who had been sent out by Mr. Lang-don- ,

the Superintendent of the sta-
tion, to look for tracks, returned and
reported that ho had built a"imtador,"
and we were to make our lirst attempt
that evening. At fitoO that afternoon
we started, Mitt (that was his name or
nickname) walking and running ahead,
and I following him on a ony. Wo
were on a small rising ground, dotted
with bushes, in the middle of a rough
tangle of forest and brushwood. I
looked for the "mirador," and, not
finding it, I veiled an inquiry into
"Mitt's ear (for he was ..tone deaf). He
pointed to a treo fifty yards away, and
J. haw how h arvclously ho had con-
cealed it. Ho had chosen two slim
trees growing four feet apart; behind
these ho had planted two bamboos at
the other corners of tho square, and
then ho had led two or three thickly
leaved creepers from the ground, and
v.ound them in and around and over a
little platform and roof, till ho had
made a perfect nest of live foliage. The
floor was about twenty feet from the
ground, and it looked perilously
fragile to hold two men. Hut it was a
masterpiece of hunting-craf- t. In

to a peculiar cry from Mitt, two
natives appeared with a little black pig
slung on a pole, yelling lustily. The
'mirador" (or "median," as I believe it
is called in India) overlooked a slight
depression in which an oblong pond
had been constructed for the buffaloes
to wallow in, as tho ugly brutes can
not work unless they aro allowed to
soak themselves two or three times a
day. Hy tho side of this Master l'iggy
was securely fastened, neck and heels,
to his infinite disgust. Thou tho two
natives took themselves off with their

K)le, Mitt gave me a "leg up" into the
"mirador," which shook and swayed as
we climbed gingerly in, and wo ar- -

MITT.

ranged ourselves for our long watch.
A soft cap instead of tho big sun-helme-

the liottle of cold tea, and the llask put
handy, half a dozen cartridges laid out,
the rille loaded and cocked. "Tho rest
is silence." Till 10::;u wo sat like two
atone Huddhas. Then live wild pigs
camo trotting down to tho water to
drink, which was an intensely welcome
break in the monotony. At 11 Mitt
made signs to me to go to sleep for a
while and ho would watch. At 12:30
lie woke me, and immediately fell back
in his turn fast asleep. Tho rest, and
the consciousness that I had no longer
the sharp eyes of mv companion to rely
upon, made me donldy attentive, andl
watched every twig.

Suddenly, in perfect silenco and with-
out the slightest warning, a big black
object flashed by tho far side of tho
little pool. It was like the swoop past
of nn owl in the starlight, liko the
shadow of a pas-in- g bird, utterly noise-
less and instaatilieons. Every nerve
in my lody was athiill, every muscle
tiff with" excitement. Slowly I put

out my left hand and grasped my
locping compai.ion hard by the leg.

ill .5 r.iAile the slightest noise we were
lost. Like n tunned hunter he awoke
and lifted himself into a sitting osi-tio- u

without a sound. Lille to shoul

OitAUO TA1T ON MODKH.V FUKNC1I
hCL'Ll'TLKK.

nui of Its Superiority Over That of
Other Nation Irt School In I'm U lor
the Mae. ami the lCeult on National
Character. .

TO the avorago
"personally con-
ductor tourist tho
most remarkable
feature of French

. ASX 'art Is its quantity.
He ho or

.Aiiot. tho American
'Ysujourner la Purls
J I j tnvnrl itl tr natrm.
ishoi at tho nuiii- -

V'ber ot paintings
i u J sculptures
which that city
ontalns nnd is
vr nrodueinir. If

at all Intonated la
,?ulnturo. ho will

jbetrlu atthol.ouvro
anil do honuiRM to

'tlm 1 nrnm tun ilbm
UE.lTiUX. liY Leonard. Venus and tho

rlorlous "Win.-o- d Victory." Then, utter
aying his respects to tho cold majesty of
ther classic creatures, ho will turn to

.'ujefs writhlnjr. striding, pouting Rod-less- os

and heroes, and to Jean (loujon's
lymphs of tho graceful llmhs. with all their
tumorous descendants. Tliinp of tlio mu-eu- m

ho mny wander through that lair city,
ind overvwhoro, perched on cornices, built
nto facades, dabbling their cold toes In tho

Gfcferfw vw

AT THE SALON DEPARTMENT OK NrULl'TUKE.

elne. playing pussy wants a cor,ner In
every little square aud coign of vantage ou
tho boulevards, he comes upon theso
-- uperb products of Trance's livin sculptors.

If attracted rather by the brilliant canvas,
ihe Louvre ugalu otters, without nion-- y

itid without price, her feast of beauty.
Miles of gall ?ries. acres of pictures, many
of them masterpieces of Inestimable value.
What an ecstatic despair th tru art lover

ia this presence! To him the Salon
Carre is a kind ot holy of hollos, to bo en-
tered with reverence. When at length he
Jiiwilllugly l 'aves these heirlooms of thu
iuist, lie croS's one of tho many bridge
panning tho Seine, and llnds himself

i the Gallery of Luxembourg, where an-

other choice display of paintings and
sculptures awa ts him. These are the gems

! tue halon: the works of living Trench
wasters, while yet young some havo here
Hiiided unto themselves tho mo iument of
m perishable fame.
It is at the renowned Salon ltself, how-ve- r.

that oryj begins to gain some Idea of
'!io lmni'Tisj creative activity of the

reneh artist-- . You climb the grand
and enter the flrt great hall. Look

o right or left, and as far as eye can se
reus a vista of portals and color-l.ub- n

vails. Your catalogue contains the num-
bers and titles of over four thousand paint-
ings.

Leforo beginning this delightful, exhaust-n- g

round step out for a moment on to this
rallery, from which you can se the great
arien beneath. Here, a in a gigantic

rreen-hous- e, turf and llowers and singing
i!ls their charm to a wilderness of
tatuary ono thousand pieces, none of

'hem having ever been seen here before.
nd next year, new parterres and decora-Ion- s

and' one thousand more works of
eulpture; that Is, many admitted, and
erhaps a greater number "left out in the
old." Lvidently some one lias been at

A'ork during the' but twelve months!
Where do they

ill 1 come from ?

Who supports this
Hohemian array of
irtists? As to the

-- uprort, no earthly
67 iv being, I fancy, can

answer; but If you
will folio w m e
across the rivr
once moro into tho
lassie q u a r 1 1 e r

Montparnasse. o r
on the other side.
:p into ti e swell
egion of the Tare

Monceaux, you will
il n d court-yard- s.

illeys. and streetsm i iw Yi;.if till of little studios
ivcy-- VvVj 'arranged sdde b y

Ide. liko nests In
some great hen-
coop. And each one

the genius or the TOMiiis occupied by It
ht. M.vr.rEAf. clucking. cliRtter.

ing, much-pulTed-u- p setting hen of glgan-'i- c

proportions, 'tis true, and masculine
persuasion, but j ust as certainly a
len." with all of the strut and importance
f that amiable bird when tho success ot Its

incubation or tho merits of its precious
brood are ca'ld In question. Iieio our
artistlives and dreams and works: imagines
himself inspired, perhaps, lai oriv.g with
'overlsh ardor, only to he called an nss fr
his pains: or. on the other hand, it may be
hat his chief visible occupation seems to

b i tolling cigarette, nnd yet he wakes tip
omo morning to llnd hlmvif famous! It
s a strange game, and has Its tmgedies as

well as its di oil side.
Not less astounding to the American vis-

itor In Paris than tho amount of artistic
work, and everybody's familiarity with this
work, is the extraordinary opportunity af- -

Ill l-l -

STUDENTS WORK ED I PL'S DAUGHTERS RE-

STORED TO HIM.

orded all classes for thorough arteduca-ion- .
beginning at the little night drawing

.chools of the various arrondUsements,
ho young Parisian ascertains nt an early
g n whether he has tho "gift" or no. I rail
hem httlo school, but most of Ihe twenty
vards of tho city support elementary

hoo'.s with accommodations tor several
-- cores of pupil, wherein all th simple
oranehes of an art education nto taught;

and niechnnl;ul drawing, clay

Ono evening Mrs. Field was out
driving with a friend, and as they wero
passing a Mrs. Smith's house, a slan-
derous report that was current in tho
ncighliorhood concerning this Mrs,
Smith camo into Mrs. Field's mind,
and sho carelessly repeated it to her
friend in tho ordinary conversational
tone. Mrs. Smith happened to be out
in her garden, and owing to tho late-
ncy s of the hour, and to tho shrubbery,
sho was not Keen by tho ladies in tho
carriage. Sho overheard a greater
part of what they were saying. iJoiling
with anger, she sent word early tho
next morning to Mr. Field that his
wife had spiead an evil story about
her, and that she intended to havo tho
matter taken to court.

Tho lirst thing Margaret heard on
coming from her room that morning
was tho bitter sobbing of Mrs. Field.
Sho inquired tho cause, and was over-
whelmed to learn tho direful effects
that w ould follow if Mrs. Smith per-
sisted ia her determination to tako tho
affair to court, for Mr. Field was al-

ready heavily in debt, having gono into
an extensive business, and if ho wero
forced to go to law about this diiliculty
his prospects might bo ruined.

Then this brave little girl camo to
the rescue. As it was late in the even-
ing sho said Mrs. Smith had probably
only recognized the horse and carriage
and not Mrs. Field, and that she, Mar-
garet, would bear the burden, and say
it was she who had uttered tho slander.
If the matter should then be carried to
tho court there was no one in the w orld
but herself to suffer, and, although tho
thought of staining her fair reputation
was very bitter, she was determined to
tako the blame upon herself sooner
than see her friends suffer so greatly.

At lirst they would not hear of it,
but she finally succeeded in having her
own way, and then donning a hat,
started at once for Mrs. Smith's homo.
Sho explained to that lady that sho
and not Mrs. Field was the one to bear
tho blame, but that she was very sorry,
and that the report should go no fuf-the- r,

as far as lay in her power to pre-
vent it, and at last begged the lady to
forgive and to forget. Ai.d Mrs. Smith
did so. finding it was only Margaret,
instead of Mrs. Field, for whom she
had always entertained a violent dis-
like. rhiladclj'h in rrc.su.

How He. Conceals Himo!f.
Those who have seen animals only ir.

a menagerie can have little idea how
differently they appear in their native
forests. The giraffe, for example,
eludes observation to a degree almost
incredible, as is shown by the follow-
ing:

When wo come to tho giraffe, we
cannot at first understand that the size,
height, and 1k1i1 coloring that make it
so conspicuous on open ground should
become its most effectual means of
concealment when among trees. The
animal feeds mostly upon the leaves of
a species of acacia called by the
l'oers "kameeldorn," or giraffe-thor- n

stretching its long neck among the
branches, and with its lithe, slender
tongue plucking the pendent leaves
from the twigs.

When it is standing among the
acacias, it can with diiliculty be distin-
guished from them, its long slender
legs resembling the trunk, and tho
head and neck being lost among tho
branches; while the spots, which are
so conspicuous in the open country,
harmonize so faithfully w ith the broken
patches of light and shade thrown by
the leaves, that even the huge body is
indistinguishable at a little distance.
Not even the native hunters, with their
highly trained vision, can decide
w hether a little clump of three or four
acacias be tenanted by the giraffe or
whether it be empty. Kveu a tele-
scope or a field-glas- s will fail to ascer-
tain the presence of the giraffe.

1 he anaconda, also, can lie unseen
in the forest, the beautiful diamond-shape- d

patterns of the body resembling
the lichens, mosses, and lleckings of
light and shade upon the tree-trunk- s.

So close is the resemblance that a man
has been known to seat himself upon
the body of a gorged and sleeping ana-
conda, mistaking it for the object which
it simulated. Sitnilarlv, tho spotted
jnguar of the New World, and tho
ltojiard in the Old World, aro practi-
cally invisible among the branches of
trees, and depend on this fact for their
ability to capture the wary and active
monkeys.

Accounted For.
Husband I saw quite an unusual

sjght on the train t, my dear.
Tho brakeman actually assisted a
woman to carry out her bundles when
the train Htopped.

Wife How nice of him I And was
it an old lady?

Husband Oli, no; it was a very
pretty girh

A Little Caution.
.Taker I vas goin' to tell you a

slioke, fadder. Dor vas- -
Mr. Orpetiheimer (excitedly) Don't

you tell no shokes here, Jakey. Der
vas two gustomers in der store, and if
doy laugh do new suits von't last till
dey get to der door. Omaha lieinbli-can- .

Til pre is a burden of care in getting
riches fear in keeping them; tempta-
tion in using them; guilt in abusing
them; and a burden of account at last
to be tjiven up coi.ceuiing them.

- vtos..

DEAD GREEK WARRIOR STUDENTS WORK.

upon their work as drudgery, but a grateful
variation ftom tho day's lessons.

Next tho novlco ascends to the Ecolo dos
Arts Jrecoratlfs. This is a sort of artlstio
high school to which ilock apprentices ami
schoolboys, art students ami artisans from
all parts of tho city to tho number of 700.
Hero tho facilities, grade of instruction,
and standard of excellenco aro greatly
advanced. Prominent artists give instruc-
tion in modeling, drawing, and designing.

Next in this series of (iovernnient Insti-
tutions comes tho Ecolo dos Uenux Aits.
This celebrated school, with its forty pro-
fessors and 1.C00 students in tho var.ous
departments of painting, sculpture, archi-
tecture, and engravin.', is too well known
to requiro moi o than a mention. To its
famd ateliers nnd lecturo-roomsth- o young
talent or Ti nuce, thoroughly grounded In
the elementary studies from long jractlco
In tho hiibordlnato schools, pas?es in over-inereasl-

numbers. Apprentices from tho
studios ot "old masters." pensioners from
provincial art schools corresponding to tho
Arts Decoratlfs," nlready mentioned,

skilled workers from that institution, am-
bitious lorelgners. bemedaled and bewil-
dered, all hud llo together In that monas-
tery, and. gazing upon tho work of their
predecessors who have toiled thir six.
sveu. eiiiht. and ten years, even, acknowl-
edge themselves but beginners, and set
them-relve- s onco moro to learning tho A, 15,

C of art.
Governmental generosity does not stop

here. oven. There remains ono moro stop.
Not content with equipping tho greatest
art school In the world, with making tho
position of professor there such an honor
that world-famo- masters competo liko
school boys for the distinction, and throw-
ing nil this open gratuitously to tho youth
or their own and foreign lands, they estab-
lished, nmny years ago. the "Trlx do
Uomo." This "is a competition open to

fr-T- T- i. m TTTT
MILITARY MONUMENT. PY A. CI.OISSY.

every Trench artist under 30 y ars of age,
which sends each year to Homo the fonu-- n

.te architect, sculptor, and painter, who.
after a long and searching series of exami-
nations, snail have proven himself nue-- t

worthy ot thl- - great I ounty. Onco In tho
eternal cltv, the pensioner Is freed for the
space of three years ironi every care be-

yond that of executing certain original
works. He is provided with studio and
lodgings In tho Villa Medicis. and. with an
ample supply of money and a "keeper." ho
caa b ad. dining tlioso three blisslul years,
the artists' Ideal life.

God forbid that our nation should ever
reach that state of moral rottenness and
emitiness which is revealed at every step

13i J
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THE NEST. RY A. CUOlssy.

in Paris. It shows itself equally in French
art ami literature; worse still, though inev-
itably, in Trench Ufa and Iioiiim relations.

Put tho moral tendency of art is ono
thing; Its technical strength quite another.
Let us first endeavor to find wherein lie
tho "strength" of French sculpture. We llnd
nmong tho Trench sculptors of the day two
distinct tendencies at work leaving their
Impress on all products of tho chlseL

'Die vigor ot Trench sculpture is better
illustrated than described. The reader Is.
thertfoie. referred to tho accompanying
cuts.

As closely as are bound together in life
our sp. ritual and physical natures so closo- -
ly are united in
every work of art
the two elements of
purpose and form.
Having shown in
which of these lies
thu aunerinritv of
French art. ft isr
hardly necessary to
printout the weak-ne-

in Trench
sculpture If there
Is in modern
Trencn scul turo a
sturdy strength,
such as tho word
has rot ea since
thoterriblo .Michael
h e W o d go
figures from the
solid stone without
compass or model, -
there is on the IiiLiiother hand as glar
ing a weaknes In roni.s and tjie fish
much of their wo; k. students' work.

Is their art licentious? Yoiy often, yes,
and honestly so; because many of them
beliovo license the chlff of existence,
and its expression the culminating Mower
o' art, "e'est la nature." they say. "It is
niyfur?." and theieiore t.

Can they put soul into their work? Alas,
tl oy hae no soul themselves. Conceived
In Iniquity, raised in corruption to will-
fully paraphrase the Scriptures knowing

down tho almost indistinguishable bar-
rels, and I press tho trigger. The
blinding Hash leaps out, the answering
roar scares even the terrified pig into
silence, and a blue veil of smoke, hid-
ing everything, hangs before us. Mitt
turned toward me with interrogation
or reproach in his eyes, and shook his
head doubtfully.

For two minutes we sat and listened.
Then a long, hard-draw- n breath, ex-

pelled in a painful, heavy sigh, came
out of the bushes on our right. I never
heard a sweeter sound in my life. It
meant that the tiger was hit so badly
that he could not get away at once,
and evidently hit somewhere about his
lungs. Every two minutes for half an
hour this sobbing sigh was audible.
Then it ceased, but no matter. If he
was hurt as 'badly as that we should
get him for certain. SoT lighted my
pipe and tried to wait patiently for
daylight. It was so long in coming
that 1 began to think the sun had over-
slept itself, but at last at o o'clock we
climbed down aud stretched our
cramped limbs; the coolie arrived at
almost the same minute with the pony,
the two natiyes returned with their
pole, and we started out to reconnoiter.
First, as to the pig. Instead of being
half eaten, as we supposed, he was all
right except for live long scratches
down one side, where the tiger had ev-

idently put out his paw and felt of him
with a natural curiosity as to what he
was doing there. Just behind him
were two deep footprints. That was
all. No blood, no track's, and we
looked cautiously round without seeing
a sign. Fifty yards away there was a
stretch of grass three feet high whore
he was very likely to be hidden.

Where could the tiger be, anyway?
Mitt and I walked over to the edge of
the grass and looked carefully all
along it for tracks. That moment camo
very near being the last for one of us.
"While we were peering alnmt the tiger
suddenly sat up in the grass not ten
feet from us, and, with a tremendous
roar, sprang clean out into tho open.
Hejuas so near that it was out of the
question to slrnot. If I had llung my
ritle forward it would have fallen on
him. I could seo his white teeth dis-
tinctly and tho red gap of his throat.
I remember even at that moment won-
dering how he could possibly open his
mouth so wide. Mitt and I were, per-hap- s,

ten yards apart, and tho tiger
leaped out midway between us. In-
stinctively tho Annamito made a wild
rush away on his side and I on mine.
Tho tiger had evidently walked just
far enough into the grass to be hidden
ami had then lain down. His presence
there took us co completely by sur-
prise that we were helpless. I may as
well confess that my stato of mind at
that moment was one of dreadful fnnk.
If the tiger had been slightly less
wounded than ho was, it is perfectly
certain that in another instant ho
would have killed ono or the other of
us, "We had not the remotest chance
of escaping him by running away.
Hut his first spring was evi-
dently all ho could manage, for
ho turned immediately and sneaked
back into the cover. Mitt fired into
the moving grass after him, in sjuto of
my shouted protests, tearing a piece of
skin off his think, as we afterward dis-
covered. We took five minutes to re-

cover from our scare, and then, as the
beast was practically helploss, xvo
followed him through the jyass. After
a hundred yards, Ids gro$s brought
us up short again. 1 sent Mitt up a
tree, and ho report oil the sight of his
head. So I beckoned him down, climbed
up myrelf, pulled up the rirlo after me,
and there I could distinctly see the
tiger alrout seventy yards away, sitting
on his haunches, with his back toward
me. I aimed at his spine behind hi
shoulders, and xvhen the bullet Struck
ho simply got up and turned half
round, giving mo a splendid chance.
My second bullet struck him in exact-l- y

the right place, and he made a grab
with his mouth when it entered, then
spun round three or four times, like a
terrier chasing his tail, and fell in a
heap. At this moment the three other
men, who had not gone homo after all,
arrived on their ponies, so we walked
carefully up to him in line. There he
lay, or "rather she, for it was a fine
tigre-- , a .'ittle under eight feet long,
and verv beautifully marked.


